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SKELETON 
LEAVES. 


By FRANK LEYTON. 
Second and Cheaper Edition now 
ready, 68. 

In full of power and pathos.” — Observer 

“Told with each grace of expression and 


wach a gentle 
harmony al 


touch that it makes a pathetic 
| through.” 


dScoteman. 


A story of much originality and real 
power often throbbing with intense 
passion hriatian W orld, 


“A work of undoubted merit, a book to 


read and re-read, —a strange attraction holds 
the reader, who, spellbound by the burid pic- 
turm, is borne ever onward.’’ 1 werpool Post 
Leaves many thoughts with the reader.” 
Vanuy Fat 


A masterpiece of artistic excellence.”’— 
Lwery Mercury 

Contains a terrible life-history.""— World 

“Is informed with genuine earnestness 


The treatment is impreasive.’’ — ( lode 
Bhows indubitable merit and unusual | 

power Manchester ( owrver 

“There is much power in this story; rich 
in thoughtful suggestion.” Liurmngham 
Gamtl« 

“The pictures are vivid and thrilling.” 
Yorkshire Gazette 

‘Finely imaginative passages terse and 


vigorous bits of narrative, and some clear 
tragecripts of strong and natura) feeling.” 


Sheficid Independent 
“Intensely impressive many effective 
Peaanyres "Dundee Advertiser. 


“Told with moving pathos.” —Jndependent 
“ Real pathos.” —Church Review 


*‘Ine=plays considerable fancy.’’ 


Fyeeman's 


“ We commend it heartily.”"— Pristol Times. 
REGAN PAUL, 


TRENCH, TRUBNER, & CO. 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 


ESTABLISHED 1825, 
Accumulated Fund, 7} Millions Stg. 
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EDINBURGH, 8 George St. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 68 King William Street, E.C. 
3 Pall Mall Bast, 6.W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
I s & Agencies in India & the Colonies. 
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A MiIAL Tew ane 
w CLEANING 

PLATR, & 8! 
erywhere, in Bomes, is., 





IN 


PATENT AIR-TIGHT TINS. 


NEAVE'S FOO 


For INFANTS, 
CHILDREN, 
INVALIDS, & 
THE AGED. 


BEST AND CHEAPEST. ESTABLISHED 1825. 
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|S. & H. HARRIS'S 


HARNESS COMPOSITION| EBONITE BLACKING 
(Warenracor). all Black Leather 
SADDLE PASTE POLISHING PASTE 
8. & H. HARRIS. Manufactory : LONDON, E. 
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Miss Braddon's Christmas Annual for 1892. 
Now Ready. Profusely lilustrated. One Shilling 


THE MISLETOE BOUGH 


“ The Largest, the Best, and the most Popular 
Annual of the Age.” 
London: Siuram & Co., Leatd., and all Booksellers 


CHATTO & WINDUS'S NEW BOOKS. 


NEW NOVELS AT EVERY LIBRARY. 


ar wy DERING. By 


Suave Russ, Author of “ The Quick or the 
* 2 vel. 


THE IVORY GATE. By | 
oP ema Author of “ Dorothy 


“A dclightful work A charming tale, full 
of life and | interest." lll ~ 


T= Maas ot AR Si Tilustrations 
Hat Sass and Dan Bean. 
- & ie. Gal 

“There is some excellent good 
Twain's new book 


Crowa 68¥o, cloti 
good fooling in Mark 


Le cremant Woncte 


THE FATE OF _HERBERT 


WAYRE By B J. Goommae, a7 gl of * 
Curtous Crown 8vo, cloth extra, ls 


Aa intensely interesting story 
“DOWNFALL. By Exner 


gg by Baweer AV: weneenes. 


T Gesu? 4 
Crown §vo, cloth extra, : 


“Tei one of the grentent 


Bas sede URAL. 





dramas ever 
."—Moumixne Leapea 


MY FLIRTATIONS. By Max 


With Mieescations by 
4. Reaxsap Paararseor. Crown Ovo, cloth extra 


We have  qaeae humorous 
since the appearance of Vice Gera.” a Gus Lae 


THE | THOUSAND AN AND ONE 

Batted by Jeers 

pg * ow crown Le half- parchment, 12s 
_ A fascinating piece of romance.’ —Tines 

L°™Don. By Watrer Besant, 

Author of “ All Sorts and Conditions of Men, 

ly 1% Ilastrations my Svo, cloth 

“ - Delightful re reading —Sarranat Review. 








“HEAVIEST POSSIBLE PLATING.” 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
PRINCE'S PLATE. 


(Bzep.) 


“HIGHEST ATTAINABLE 
QUALITY.” 





A “UNEQUALLED FOR HARD WEAR.” 





A GooD 


FUR - LINED OVERCOAT 
for £10. 


** At the In- 
| TERMATIONAL 
| FUR SToRsg, 
| Regent Street, 
you can ect « 
really good and 
serviceable Fur 
| lined overcoat, 
trimmed with 
| Pur collar and 
| cull, for £10. 
| The more expen 
} tive kinds, of 
| course, are seal 
skin, otter, and 
} beaver. Nothing 
more comfort 
able can be worn 
than Pur or Pur 
lined coats 
At the Inres 
NATION AL Fea 
Sroars, Rroerr 
Srarer, there is 
the finest col 
| lection of Pur 
and Pur - lined 
garments in 
| London, either 
for ladies oF 
gentlemen, and 
the prices quoted ; 
wil be found | 
lower than at 
any other 

house 


THE INTERNATIONAL FUR STORE, 
163 & 198, Regent St., London. 


WEDDING PRESENTS.— 


The GOLDSMITHS' COMPANY, 112, 
Street, w INVITE INSPRCTIO of 





























THE 8 BRIGHTON ROAD. 


y- 


Highwa: 
By Cagaune,o. e — with W liustrations. 


Demy ®vo, cloth extra, iés 


EIGHTEENTH CENTURY. 


VIGNETTES. By Averts Dossox, Author of 
“Pour Frenchwomen,” &c. Crown Syvo, buckram 
extra, 6 


Lopdon 





CHATTO & WINDU 8, ti4, Plecadily, W. 


CSSES AUREDLINE. 2 


PERFECTLY HARMLESS 
Bold by lerfumers and Chemists throughout 
the W orid 
IVERNDEN & BONS, Tonnes 


FOR ASTHMA &C 
DATURA TATULA 





Agents: 1 H 








FOR SMOKING AND INHALATION. 


SAVORY & MOORE, London. 


And of Chemists every where. 


STOCK of NOVEL ries in DIAMOND 
OKNAMENTS, JEWMLLERY, SOLID SILVER 
PLA WATCHES, and CI OCKS, specially 

W cading Presents and Bridesmaids 

Gifts. This Stock should be seen before 
| elsewhere, when the superiorit 
queer i they moderate will be appa 

| rent. Tiustrated waanegee post free, and goods 
forwarded te the Country on operons. Awarded 

j Me ne Gold Medals, the only Medal at the 
Paris Exhibition, 1880, and the Cross of the Legica 

| of Honour 


LDSMITHS’ COMPANY, 
112, Regent Street, W. 


JouN _BRINSMEAD & ) & SONS’ 


Iron ¢ a. - ty - Patent Check Ac — 77 
Are for Sale, Hire, and on the Three Years’ System 
400 N HRINSMEAD & SONS, 
Temporary Address, 11, New Bowe Sracer, W 











BREAKFAST OR SUPPER. 


i. os 3S 


CRATEFUL— COMFORTING. 


COCOA 


BOILING WATER OR MILK. 





OXFORD.-MITRE H( 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMIcAy 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KiINGp 


BOURNEMOUTH. 


ROYAL BATH HOTE! 


ooo ft. Gen Gentage, Geeuats Same Gsvende, 6 acres. _De 


BRIGHTON 
HOTEL METROPOLE 


The finest and 
most luxurious 
Seaside 
Hotel 
in the 
World 



































Reware of the party offering imitations of 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON'S F 


They come as a boon and a Desein to men, 
The Picawice, the Owt, a Owt, and the aveacer P 


THE FLYING DUTCHMAN Pty. 


QV 


They create both wonder and delight 
64. and is. per Box, af all Stationn 
Sampie Box of all kinds, is. 14. by Pou 
Waverley Works, EDINBURGH 
Penmakers to Her Majesty's Government Uden. 
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CANTAB CICAR 


wits 


PATENT HOLDER TUB2ZS. 
Avoid nicotine, stains of soiling o 
The late Sir Morrell Lye advised 

through a 


In TURKISH or vInOmNEA. 


le, Boxes of 
ZICALIOTTI'S best. Free from 


scene 
Soup st Leapino Tosaccon mts. 


. | GREY HAIR RESTORE 





HAIR REN 
will post GREY or FADED Halk 
assume Le SOMIGINAL COLOUR after s tev * 

cations. Invaluabie for Beard and Moustsc* 
Pearectty Haawiess Paeranarioe. © 
Mercury. A 
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LETTERS TO ABSTRACTIONS. shouting with laughter at some joke made, as most of his jokes were, 


gL a f 

tT. XVIT—! t was during one rief intervals o ity, at a meet o 

No, XVIL—TO FAILURE. the Ditchington Stag-hounds that I first met — a He was 
A Putiosopner has deigned to address to me a letter. “‘Sir,” beautifully got up. His top-hat shone scarcely less brilliantly than 

writes my venerable correspondent, ‘‘I have been reading your open is, his collar was of the stiffest, his white tie was folded 

letters to Abstractions with some interest. You will, however pinned with a beautiful accuracy, his black coat fitted him like 

haps permit me to observe that amon a glove, his leather-breeches were smooth and speckless, and his 

written are not a few who have no right w choenpegne-sehenses i fitted his sturdy little legs as if they had 

amongst Abstractions. Laziness, for d been with him. He was mounted on an enormous chestnut- 

Irritation—not to mention others—how is it 

are any ¢ a ’ are concrete 

Forgive me for 1n, 

Pratonist.”—To which I merely mo 

ae nonsense!” [ re 

whom they were addressed, no sing’ 

Dead-letter Office, and that is enough 

thousands of Abstractions that the mi 

Piatonist” has never conceived. Somewhere 

know, there is an abstract 








great Similarly, 

there must be an abstract Dog, to the likeness 

of which, in one respect or another, both the 

So much then for “‘ A Pratonist.” And now to 
py ay nae o ; 

y dear Fartvre, there exists amongst us, as, 

indeed, there has always existed, an innumerable 
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time I remain, asusual, JD. KR. 


* Daughters!” These charmi 
the small sum of one omay | 





fi 


. _ tells 

and gi a delightful i 

ape she never can be mine!”—as she is Somebody Elsie’s. 
Success to your Beauties, Mr. Larry, or more correctly, Mr. Eanty- 
ae you bring out your Christmas Number a good six 
weeks Christmas Day. 








i y be- ; 
epaneeee vling Morro for tHe Lasovr Commisston.—‘‘ The proper study of 
e 


nhowing hile Jomnyie, mankind is—Mans!” 
back, his jolly face puc i thousand | 
delight, and his hands is sides, was Tar New Emptorment.—Being “‘ Unemployed.” 





wrinkles of hearty 
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IT COUNCIL IN NOVEMBER. 


CABBIN’ 
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CABBIN’ IT COUNCIL. 
(Ix Novemsen.) 
Grand Old Jarvie, loquitur :— 


OLvup! OLud! OLad! 
As Tom Hoop cried, a 
| November rules, a reign 


_ fog, m 
And Summer's ‘sun is fled, and Autumn’s 
fun don 


Far are the elds MP ’s have tramped and 
Malwood is fa, “and far is fair Dalmeny, 
Harwarden 





ising London), 


’ 


Tike a garden 
(To Cansus-cunaiensl crowds) glowing and 
greeny 


ber, 
Is distant now, and dull; for tis November, 


we are in « Fog | 
Oe it, Council ? each absent 


May be esteemed a vastly lucky dog! 

The streets are up—of course! No Irish bog 
Is darker, oan hole 
Sp-no-R is staring into. On my soul, 
M-RL-Y, we want that light you're secking, 


swarmi 
Up that lank lamp-post ine ot style alarming ! 
Take ee ay Jonx, you don’t come down a 


tals fina young R-s-n-ry, if you come a 


| Over thet dark, \ pile, where shall we be ? 
Pest zan hardly see 
An 7 before my own to say clearly. 
| Hold him UP, ne-kT! He was 


<a ork Knee’ ** crock.” Seems going very 


ueerly, 
Although so short a time out of the stable. 
= him, Wii114M, quiet him!—if you’re 


This is no spot for him to fall: I dread 
The on here—of “‘sitting on his 


Cutting the traces 
Will J mt dead-lock’d, Aere of all bad 
Oh, '- keep quiet, K-ms-r1-y ! 
twitchin ng 
My cape again! Mind, Ase-ra! You'll be 
pitching 
Over that lester, if P sm are not steady. 
Foney us getting in this fix—already ! 
Cabbin’ it in a fog is awkward work, 
y for the driver, who can’t shirk, 
When once his “‘ fare” is taken. 
I feel shaken. 
l’d —— drive =] chariot < the —~ 1 
at’s gerous, but rare fun! 
Like Phaé aa, 
Then pig Geen Se s woful 
it) Shofal ” ! 


You ’re 





LADY GAY’S GHOST. 


Mount Street, Berkeley Square. 
Dear Mr. Ponca, 

More than a fortnight ago I fled 
from the London fog, with the result that it 
got thicker than ever about me in the minds 
pomp ig A 

uring my what many 
= Ge world mor ae tay 
ore me, em “ ? my 
dealings with the and probably 
my last !). ra to one of the 
Sporting wah. oe A 
Kacing G 


was a q ha Reporter ! 
wit farinmentary Reports 1 
Heavens! whata name !)—I had five minutes 
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REAL PRESENCE OF MIND. 


Poticeman X 24, DRUNK AND ALMOST INCAPABLE. IS JUST ABLE TO BLOW HIS WuisTLz 
ror Heir! 








rR, 





RQ. 
TET 


aH 





confirmed by the fol] week’s 
itor, which was the well-ment but mis 
directed effort of my friend Lad 
whom I wired 
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ALL ROUND THE FAIR. 
No. Il. 
Ivsrpe THe “Queen's Grawp Cottecrion or Movine Waxworks 


AND Noverres.” 


The majority of the Public is still outside, listening open-mouthed to | 
a aan 4 between the Showman and a ane and 
irreverent Nigger. Those who have come vp me ae with the 
exception of some particularly tame-looking murderers’ heads in 
glazed pigeon-holes, a few limp effigies stuck up on rickety 
ledges, and an elderly Cart- horse in low opirite, Chart there is little to 
see at present. 


inspect the Cart-horse). This’ere can’t never 


Melia (to Jon, as t 
ve legs, as they said said was to be seen inside ! 


| be the live ’orse with 
Joe, Theer ain’t no 
’im, if that’s all ? 


Moke. Well, I don’t make out no more ’n four legs to’un, nohow, 
my sel 
ing ‘Don’t ye be in sech a *urry, now—the Show ain’t yet! 
[ The barrel-organ ~—_* _ a = the Queen,” more 


Spectators come 
. ry ay Ts commence this 
ition by inviting your I Eve ens 
wonderful live ’ Rs with les (Te 
m0r heast h his 0 ~fore- prs ad 
reluchaaan, ei none - 
lock.) - & it} for yourselves—two 
distinet ’oofs am chews nails complete 
ty 
elia. I don’t call that - ¢ a leg, 
I don’t—it ain’t ’ardly a oo 
’orse gits the larf on ye, that is! 
Showman, We will now pass on to the 
indicating 
lop-sided Orientals in nondescript attire) 
we ‘ave two life-sized models of the 
sensation in on account o’ their // 
peculiar features—you will easily recker- 


wooden ollowed by the _—— 
= 
the depressed Cart-horse.) ’Old w 
avery super- 
om hoof concealed behind the fet- 
x 
eat novel 
Joe (with phlegm). t’s hs th’ old 
Exhibition. ‘Ere ( a par of 
Japanese villagers who caused so much UY 
nise the — er bela’ the ugliest one 


o’ the two. Ta | trom 
the Spectators.) will no r 
attention to a splendid group, K. from 
English ‘Istry, and set in motion by 
owerful machi , Tepperesentin’ the 
Partin Interview of CuaRLes THE Fiest 
with fis fam’ly. (Rolls up a 


canvas curtain, and yoo the onarch 
seated, with the Duke of GLOUCESTER on 
his knee, surrounded by OLIVER CROMWELL, 
and as many Courtiers, Guards, “< Maids of cae as can be 
accommodated in the limited space.) I will wind up the machi 

and the unfortunate King will be seen in the act of bidding his fam’ly 
jew for ever in this world. 

CHARLES begins to click solemnly and move his head by progressive 
jerks to the right, while the Little Duke moves his simultaneously 
to the left, and a Courtier in th: background is so affected by the 
scene that he points with respectful sympathy at nothing: the | 
Spectators do not commit themse'ves to any comments. 

Showman (concluding a quotation from panama). “ And the 
little Dook, with the tears a-standin’ in ’is ee 
tore in pieces fust!’ Other side, please ! . "4 the lady in 
mournin’ ain't the beautiful but ill-fated ®., "Queen o’ Seots—it’s 
Mrs. Maysxick, now in confinement for poisonin’ her ’usban’, and the 
figger close to her is the Manor, or False Pro: In the next case 


of Aworoctes, the Roman Slave, as he aj escaping 

his crule owners, he entered a cave and found a lion which son beer 
"im with ’is bleedin’ paw. After some ’esitation, ANDROCLES examined 
the paw, as py before you. ( Winds the machinery up, 
whereupon the lon opens his lower jaw and emits a mild bleat, while 
Awproc es turns his head from to side tn bland surprise.) This 
lion is the largest forestbred and a ee specimen ever imported 
into this country—the other lion standing beyind deperegingly), has 
apr “past to do ey by ae ’aving _ recen tly 
in Africa by Mr ANLEY, the two at the'si repperesent the 

Boy Murderers who killed their own father ther at Crewe with a ’atchet 
and other ‘orrible barbarities. I shall conclude the Collection by 





sawp Lrows, ayp Museum Department or Forrion Wonpers | After some tight-rope, j 


other ’orse in ’ere, and why shouldn’t it be front of hey 





“Tt ’s quoite tri-ew ! 


lies, * I will be | d 





showing you the magnificent group repperesentin’ Her Gracious 





M the 
mn rine late Me Mr. PoRaROR, the fre Eons of t of the Soudan, 2 
other Members of the Royal Fam’ly. 


I NSIDE THE Crrcvus., 


, and boneless performances have been 
in the very li arena, the Clown has introduced the 
ony. 

Clown. Now, little Pony, go round the Company and pick me out 
the little boy as robs oe Fs ‘armer’s orchard. 

(Ti “Bopafaces and thrusts his nose confidently into a Smali 

S indignantly). Totes Se, P. 

Clown. Now, so if you an. find RT ee he 
| megeer'a tom sugar. ft 4 don’t stand there playin’ 
| wie Yatele irk (pon , as the Accusing Quadrupod halts in 

oa "eae, Bg Fs, 


xe me out the Young Man as is fond 
so and marri > bate mn Infant i —— oat 
stops before an In, in Arms re 
Shin’ whe qt yer doin dein? new. You don’t mean ’im, do you? (The 
Pony shakes his head.) wit the Young Man standin’ just be ~ 
as is fond o’ Kissin’ the girls? (The 
nods.) Ah, I thought so! 
The Rustic Lothario Le 
fy 5 
. Now I want you, little Pony, to 
go rnd and tll me Wwha's the bis 
rogue in company as 
the Pony goes round, and a certain wueasi- 
ness is perceptible a Sen ee i 
tators). I ’ope no Gen 
~ offended b 


(Finds the nd at his elbow.) 
Wh ; you rascal! | do you mean to say I’m 
the rogue ere? (The Pony nods.) 
fete tees hee eaic ak ames! 
et me in company 
Empat err of ane , ol 
inner cir Spectr 

Yen and me’ on 

First § 


That war a aos 

Second Spect. Ah, he wur — ( Reflec- 
tively. ) I dunno as ‘I shud keer partickler 
’bout ’avin of ’im, though ! 


In THe Home or Mystery. 


A small canvas booth with a raised plat- 
‘orm, on which a Young Woman in 
short skirts has just performed a few 
conjuring tricks before an 

audience of gaping Rustics. 


The Showman. The Second Part of our 
Entertainment will consist — the perform- 
ances of a Real Live Zula from the Les yg Royal pecien. 
Mr. Faxqrnt, in course of ’is travels, discovered men and 
women—and this is one of them. (Here a tall Z simply 
attired in a leopard’s-skin apron, a bead necklace, and an bushy, 
creeps through the han at the back.) He will give you a speci- 
men of the strange and remarkable dances in his country, showin’ 
you the fanny way in which they git married—for they don't git 
married over there the same as we do ’ere—cert’n’ly mot! (The 
Spectators form a close ring round the Zulu.) Give hima little more 
room, or else you won’t notice the funny way he moves his legs while 
ancin’. 

(The ring widens a very little, and contracts again, while es 
Zulu performs a perfunctory prance to the monotonous jingle 
of his brass an 


— os (critically). Well, that’s the silliest sort of a weddin’ as iver 


, + He do seem to be ’avin’ w 9 ceed Beal Go Senet, & "isself, ea ‘oP 

Showman. He will now concl — 
soupd, Gal thens whe weebd ne 4 to shake ’ands with "ins im are 
Se ee wae Ge. pe emens yon ho wees 
give ’im a extry copper or ‘isself you ’ave an opportunity 
noticin’ the funny way in which he takes it. 

Spectators (as the 2 ae eae oeent Ro Sut, extending ¢ 
huge and tawny paw). ’Ere, come arn 

The booth is precipitately cleared. 


o Kissin’ they 


‘” 


we ‘ave a subject selected from ‘Ancient Roman "Istry, bein’ aay I see 








“ Warrrs Letter 


™ should be the companion volume to Red 
Letter Days, publi 


by BENTLEY 
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CONVERSATIONAL ‘HINTS FOR YOUNG SHOOTERS. ve found him out over and 


unconscious 
the stream of modified untruthfulness, @, whi 
-room would seem to be intimately and know better 

e subject of smoke, which was dealt | | which the mariner’s bark is apt 2 te wreck. What is there in 
Captain the —— of sport, I — a 


Tae Smoxrve-Room. 

Tue subject of the Smokin 
necessarily connected with 
with in our last Chapter 


A very good friend of mine. 


SHaBrRack of the 55th (Queen Evizapern’ s Own) ren ay ‘was good | dency 
t | prosaic a that broad- shouldered, wi mbiskered 
ew, who is, as all the world knows, one of the safest and best | snub-nosed 


enough to favour me with his views the otherday. I met the 


hots of the day, in Pall ar He had just stepped out of his Club 
—the luxurious and splendid Tatterdemalion, or, as it capes tal 
called, “*the Tat””—where, te use his own im erephic language, 
been Killing the the worm with a nip of Scotch. 





Early 


cock, I su ’ gays I 
sportively ree ding to the 
proverb. 

‘Scotch woodeock be 


blowed,” says the Captai 
who, it must be phn om 
does not inelude an a 
ciation of delicate humour 
amongst 
merits ; 
Scoteh, a noggi 
iy: ap BF 
glass; glug, glug, down it | 
goes, pe over the hot) 
coppers. You know the | 
trick, my son, it’s no use| 
pretendin’ you don’t”— 
and thereupon the high- 
spiri warrior dug me 
good-humouredly in the 
ribs, and winked at me 
with an eye which, if the 
truth must] be told, was 
bloodshot to the very verge 
of ss 

Talkin’ of woodcock,”’ 
he continued — we were 
now walking along Pall 
Mall together—" they tell | 
me you ’re writin’ some gas | 
or other ahout shootin’. 
Well, if you want a tip 
from me, just you let into | 
the smokin’ room shots a| 
bit; you know the sort 1) 
mean, fellows who are 
reg’lar devile at killin’ | 
birds when they haven’t | 
got a gun in their hands. | 
Why, there’s that little 
son of a corn-crake, Fiic- | 
kERS—when once he gets | 
talkin’ in a smokin’ room | 
nothing ean hold him. | 
He’d talk the hind leg off | 
a donkey. I know he jolly 
nearly laid me out the last 
time I met him with all 
histalk—— No, youdon’t,” 
continued the Captain. 
imagining, perhaps, that I 
was going to rally him on 
his imphed connection of 
himself with the three- 
legged animal he had 








Boy. “‘Szconp-Ciass, Sir!” 





THAT IT SHOULD COME TO THIS! 


Captain, “I NEVAH TRAVEL Seconp-Ciass !” 
Boy. ‘‘Tuts way Turrp, Si! n 


over again; but the fellow sails on, 
a sort of smilin persistence, 

ch nobody ought to 

and rocks on 


a reverse, wit 
than Fricxers the rapids, and 


ask poeat, Cn 
How f 


on this strange ten- 
The excellent, the 
and eminently 
Fick ERs’ s, 


to exaggeration ? 


Nimrod, he too, gives RS! vf 
I own, is an extreme case. He has ind wiged himes in fibs to such 
an extent, that fibs are now as necessary to him as to the 
drunkard. But Dussow by ge ry age Dussow the dull, Dunsow 
the unromantie—why does es the gadfly sting him too, and impel him 
now and then to wonderfui 
oan For was it not 
Dvussow who told me, onl 
a week ago, that he bh 
shot three stone 
dead with ones , and in 
measuring nce, 
had found ‘it ‘to be 100 
less two inches? 
I do not be- 
wank Pee aaies © 
enough I was going to 
be outdone, and I promptly 
returned on him with my 
well-known anecdote about 
the shot which ricocheted 
from a driven bird in front 
of me and pi 
host’s 


boy, "whe 


reason standing with his 
back to me ten yards in 
my rear—in'‘a part of his 
person sacred as a rule 
plagoso Orbilio, The 
thricks of the stricken 
youth, I told Dussoy, still 
sounded horribly in my 
ears. It took the country 
soot go bow to extract 
an operation 
wick the bey endured 
great fortitude, 
er es that he 
hoped his vymy would 
| not be spoiled for good, as 
should bar awfull 
having . — himself 
into a orate b. This 
| story. with all its harrow- 
ing details, did I duly 
hammer into the op2n- 
/mouthed Donsoy, who 
| merely remarked that ‘it 
was a rum go,,but you can 
never tell where a ricochet 
will go,” and was begin- 
| ning upon me with a brand- 
'new ricochet anecdote of 
his 7. when I hurriedly 
my gay 


de 
Wha tore, . 
you who 


young 
| week by week suck wis- 
dom and conversational 








mentioned, **‘ no you don’t 

~it wouldn’t be funny; and besides, I’m not donkey enough to 

ne mon of that a5 Fircxers. So. just you pitch into him, = 

the rest of ’em, my y — —_ iy ut pen to = 

this moment my pA Air fl o bens, 

fancy. ‘*Gad!” he said, “‘ I —s oon aan one of y way: nae 

rubber tires. Ta, ta, old cock—keep your pecker up. 

your | Boloshes it rains, and always wear mel next your 
and, with that, he sprang into his hansom, ordered the cab- 

man to drive him round t the town as long as a florin would last, and | 


was gone, 
Had the Captain only stayed with me a little longer, I should 
have thanked him for his hint, which set me ing. I know 
Fiickers well. Many a time have I heard that notorious = 
mancer holding forth on his achievements in convicted and love, and 
society. I have caught him tri him of | 
his acquaintances must 


tion on a seore of occasions ; ozens. 


Never forget porated ‘ 
| sound there is about it. Smapracx 





—_— ability from these columns, 
it is: borne in upon me that for your benefit I must treat of the 
Smoking-room in its connection with shooting-parties. Thus, per- 
At |heps, you may learn not so much what > wae 79 B cent to say, as "what 
you ought not to say, and your discretion the admiration of 
a’whole country -side. “The Smoking- ant with which is incor- 
Anecdotes.’” What a rollicking, cheerful, after-dinner 
ht say it was like the title 
weekly, which as a matter of fact, it does resemble. But 
Next week we will begin upon it in good earnest. 


| of a chea 
what of 








On the Boxing Kangaroo. 
From SurrH and Mrrcwett to a + Rengeese I! 
mt ‘noble art” i going up! lloo ! 
, though! Since 
Pas ps ’tis the Marsupi 


ilist-man seems coward-clown, 
coming down ! 
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‘‘ I've provemt you somes Lace ror your Stati at Tue Bazaar, Lizzre. 
I mAD IT wHen I WAS A LITTLE 
“On, raar’s OLD ENOUGH FoR ANYTHING, DEAREST! How Lovety! THANKS so verY uucH!” 


REALLY VALUABLE. 





—_— 


FELINE AMENITIES. 


Grau.” 


I'M AFRAID IT's NOT QUITE OLD ENOUGH TO BE 


WATT. oh 
i, REN 


> tual = 








“LE GRAND FRANCAIS.” 


(“* With all his faults, M. pe Lassers is perhaps 
the most remarkable —-we may even say the most 
iliustrious—of living Frenchmen.”— The Times.) 


Jacques Bonnomme loquitur :— 


Someone should suffer—yes, of course— 
For the depletion of my stocking ; 
But Le Grand Francais? Bah! Remorse 
Moves me to tears. It seems too shocking. 
Get back my money? Pas de chance! 
And then he is the pride of France! 
I raged, I know, four years ago, 
Against those Panama projectors. 
The law seemed slack, inquiry slow ; 
How I denounced them, the Directors, 
Including Aim—in some vague fashion ; 
But then—BontomMME was in a passion | 
And now to see the gendarme’s hand— 
Half shrinkingly—upon Ais shoulder, 
Our Grand Francgais—so old, so grand! 
Ma foi, it palsies the beholder. 
And will it lessen my large loss 
To fix a stain on the Grand Cross? 


Too sanguine? Too seductive? Yes! 
But was it not such hopeful charming 
That led him to his old success ? 
The thought is softening, and disarming ; 
O’er Suez and the Red Sea glance, 
And see what he has done for France ! 
Pet on this vepemes = a 
) ian sands su not our savings 
ty Still I can’t bear 
To see Aim suffer. "Midst my cravings 
For la revanche, I'd fain not touch 
Our Greatest Frenchman—’tis too much ! 








SHORT AND SWEET. 


} The Young Ladies of Nottingham have forme] 
a Short-skirt League.”— Daily Graphic.) 
Ye pretty girls of England, 

So famous for your looks, 

sense has braved a thousand fads 

Of foolish fashion-books, 
Your glorious standard launch again 

To match another foe, 

And refrain | 


From the train 
While the stormy tempests blow, 
While the sodden streets are thick with mud, 
And the stormy tempests blow! 


See how the girls of Nottingham 
naugurate a League 
For skirts five inches from the ground ; 
They ’ll walk without fatigue, 
No longer with trains to lift 
Above the or snow; 


ush 

SPT 2 et eweup 

Maud that’s deep 

While the stormy tempests blow ; 

Legg Soemase do Ge ¥ ’s work, 
stormy tempests ° 

O pestty oie of Bettingham, 

pen ee 2 ee 

rom our frigh othing 

How we should love you then ! 

We'd shorten turned-up trouser, 

And widen pointed toe, 


ve off that 
Vile silk hat, 
When the stormy tem blow— 
Wretched hat that 8 not wind or rain 


When the stormy tempests blow. 





We're fools. Yet, girls of England, 
We might inquire of you, 
Why wear those capes and sleeves that seem 
Quite wide enough for two ? 
And a revive the chignons— 
Huge lumps pinned on? You know 
You would oy 
Should they fly 
Where the stormy tempests blow ; 
For they catch the wind just like balloons, 
Where the stormy tempests blow. 





Favtts o’ Born Srpes.—Ardent Radicals 
grumbled at the Government for not pasting 
an Autumn Session. That was a fault o 
yar = Now touchy Tories are angry = 
it for showing too strong a tendency to w 
Mr. GLApsToNE once sarcastically called ‘‘a 
policy of examination and inquiry ”—into the 
case Evi Tenants, Poor-Law Relief, 
&e. This is a fault of (Royal) Commission. 
Luckless Government! The verdict upon it 
seems to be that it 

“ Does nothing in particular, 
lsiuen bray 





Notice.—The Twin Fountains of Trafalga 
Square regret to inform the British Public 
although they have performed gratui- 
y and continuously for a number of years, 
they are compelled to retire from 8, as 
they cannot com with the State-ai 
spouting which place in their Square. 








A Great “‘Treat.”—Public-house Politics 
at Election time. | 
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“LE GRAND FRANCAIS!” 


Jacques Bornomme (regarding M. pe Lessers, apart), “BAH! I HAVE LOST MY MONEY! (Pause.) ALL THE 
SAME, I CANNOT DESIRE THAT HE, SO OLD AND 80 DISTINGUISHED, SHOULD SUFFER!!” 
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GALLANTRY REWARDED. 
| Lady (having had a fall at a Brook, and come out the wrong side,—to Stranger, who has caught her Horse). ‘‘On, I'M 80 MUCH OBLIGED TO 


you ! 





Now, DO YOU MIND JUST BRINGING HIM OVER!” 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Booxs from the publishing house of Fisner Unwin are always 
| goodly to we the public having to thank him for something 
| new in form, binding, and colour, in other series than the Pseudonym 
| Library. In a new edition of The Sinner’s Comedy, just issued at 
the modest price of Eighteempence, he has solved a problem that has 
long baffled the publiche r, and bothered the public. Few like the 
appearance of a book with the machine-cut ; fewer still can 
spare the time to cut a book. Mr. Fisrer Unwin compromises by 
presenting this dainty little volume with the top pages ready cut, 
the reader having ing to do but to slice the iaeacee, a tend 
which no book-lover would grudge, seeing that it leaves the volume 
with the uncut appearance dear to his heart. The story, told 


appearance. The characters are clearly drawn, the plot is interest- 
ing, the conversation crisp, and the style throughout pleasantly 
cynical. The author, Jouw Oxiver Hopes, has a pretty turn o 
aphorism. ‘* A man’s way of loving is so different from a woman’s” ; 
and again, ‘‘ Genius is so rare, and ambition is so common.” Here 
be truths, old enough but cleverly re-set. 

Some people complain that politics are dull. They should read 
the parliamentary and extra-parliamentary utterances of the Member 
for Wrottenborough. They weekly in that rising you 
paper, the Sunday Times, and an extremely readable selection o' 
them has lately been published “‘in book form,” for the enlivening 
of the Recess. Adapting the Laureate’s lines, the Baron would say,— 
“They who would vote for an M.P, whose sense with humour chimes, 

Will read the Member for Wrottenborough, all in the Sunday Times — 

A paper our sires paid Seven for, along of its grit and go, 

venty years ago, my Public, seventy years ago! ” 

_For whimsical audacity, and quaint unexpectedness, Mr. Paty, in 
his latest book, Playthings and Parodies, would be hard to beat. 
In this there is a back- of shrewd observation. He does 
not propose to make your flesh ereep. or pour cor Se ee He 
simply succeeds in ing you laug’ In “The Processional 
Instinet,” Mr. Par informs us that he has discovered that our private 
life is cireular, and our public life is rectilineal. SHAKSPEARE, who, 
being for all time, not merely for an age, recommends thi 
author to the general public when he says that everybody ‘“* should 
be so conversant with Par.” 





in 146 pages, is, my Baronite oe, worthy the distinction of its | C° 


¢\on the tendencies 





The Memories of Dean Hole is rather a misleading title ; ‘* but,” 
says the *T suppose the term ‘ Reminiscences’ is played out. 
The word * Memories’ seems to suggest that someone, whet 
Dean Hoxx, or Dean Corner, or any other Dean, had more than one 
memory, as indeed those persons appear to possess who mention their 
* good memory for names,’ and their * bad memory for dates,’ and vice 
versd. Soit!” quoth the Baron, in excellent French, ** you may take 
it from me (if ri part with it) that the Hole book is by no means a 
half-and-half sort of book, bat is vastly entertaining.” The stories 
of ** The Cloth” form the mcat entertaining part of the work. The 
Baron wishes succesé to this work of the Dean in Holey Orders, and 
suggests that the volume should be re-entitled Gathered Leaves from 
Dean Hole’s Rose Garden, a better title than ‘* Reminiscences.” 
Maxton Crawrorp’s Don Orsino (published by Macuittan & 

) would be worth reading were it only for the colour of its word- 
its high-comedy dialogue. Yet is Mr. Craw- 

use in his s , for the sake of moralising 
the age; and the reader, patient though he 
may be, when he has become in’ in the personages of the 
novel, does not care to be button-holed by a ~~ MARION 
CRaWForD’s recipe for commencing an amorous duologue (early in 
Vol. UT), ey os is to eed vo toa —— of love, me - aay 
ingenious. It ins wi gentleman a seat, i 
remark is u chair. Mr. Crawrorp evidently remembers the 
parodies: A the tenor who knew but one song, ** In my C: 
near a ” 


used to introduce it into any scene of any San Sy 
the simple process of ing his entrance alone and findi ir on 
ype : ** Aha!” made 


painting and for 


FORD er given to 


we What’sthis? A chair? and 
Ab | that word! how it remi 








Crassicat Questioy.—If some schoolboys, home for Christmas 
Avevustrus Druniotanvs to give them a 
a private one at the Pantomime), what Ancient 


Christmas Box a 
Philosopher mention? Why—of course—* AnistiPrvs.”’ 
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LOCAL COLOUR. 


Mr. Atrrep Avstrx, in his new 
Fortunatus, the Pessimist, has hit w 
new — to say nothing of a novel 

e — 

“ When the foal and brood-mare hinny, 
And in every cut-down spinney 
Lady’s-Smocks grow mauve and maucer, 
Then the Winter days are over.” 

This opens a polychromatic vista to the 
New Poetry. Technical Art comes to the 
aid of the elder Muses. The products of gas- 
tar alone should greatly 
th : toy " 

us _— 


poem, 
sy 


e 


gas- 
Give the modern Muse new mastery 
Mauve may chime with love, a gd mauver 
Form a decent rhyme to lover; 
While (and if not, why not ?) mauvest 
Antiphonetic proves to lovest. 
Nb aad erotic always sports 
ricksily with longs and shorts. 
Verbal velees of Venus 
Are an arbitrary genus, 
And as t as Howes 
In their dealings with the vowels. 
Love, move, rove, linked in a sonnet, 
Pass for rhymes ; the best have done it !) 
Then again there is Magenta! 
Surel — never sent a 
JF ta, 
o& be Coe Muses) tor | 
poetic sense auri 
Con’ t f afford to be particular. 
Rags of rhymes, mere ——— 
Now must serve. Pegasus prances, 
Like a Buffalo Bill buck-jamper, 
When you have a “‘ regular staumper” 
(Such as “ silver’) do not care about 
Perfect rhyming ; ‘‘ there or thereabout” 
Is the Muse’s maxim now. 
You may get (bards have, I trow 
Rhyme’s last minimum irreducible, 
From dye-vat, retort, or crucible. 


Verily (as Touchstone sa af an “Tl sige 


ou so, eight years toge 
wappers, and sleeping hours exc oo Pe 


& some- | 








is to be tried for the first time to-mor- 


if it is “the right butterwoman’s rate to 
The Vicar. “‘ AwD were vou aT Tae Batt wast Nicwr, Mas. Ramsporaam!” it is at any rate for a long-eared 
Mrs. R. “ Ou, yes; I was Suampoorne Ewart Youne Lapizs Tuer!” public or a t for Laureateship. 
WAR ON A LARGE SCALE are Paris, which carries forty-four thousand 


(An Account of the Conflict, from the Ries "i 
an Inhabitant of Herne Bay.) 


Menday.—Extremely awkward—the entire | 
British “leet have come ashore; and, as it 
is impossible to move them on account of | 
their enormous tonnage, this will entail a loss | 
of £24,000,000,000 ! 

7 uesday. —Troubles never 7 singly ! 


| The French, taking advantage of the tem-_ 


| porary 
have declared 





suspension of our naval .or |8 
war. This means the utter 
ruin of the bathing season, not only at Herne 
Bey. but a and the Isle Thanet. 


ey 
ym ee 8 every 
gun carries several hundred I do not 
see how books can be uninterru: issued 
from and returned to the Circulating li 


Thursday.—Our first slice of Tuck ! 
entire French Piet Cusine the mist last night 
came into with the Nore Light, and 
sank isnmaodiately. I was pen at their 


machines, but now the mystery is 





Friday.—Just learned that the great gun | aft 


By ea ty —y 
raise a foreign loan 

7 supply funds to load it Trust it won’t be 
in our direction. This war has already 
cued the seoaramee OS Companies to double 


Saturday. —All’s well that ends wit, 


net | 


Hontilities areatanend. This morning 
- «flock. in the windows were broken at 


ington. We now got © he cent l 

gun burst on its first disc , and France 
exists no longer as a country, but as a “* geo- 
graphical expression ’’ is deposited in various 
parts of Europe. 


Reat axp Ipgar.— “A Really Hard- 
Headed Man ’’—the [ron-skulled individual 








: pow eaeetes of Ge Leneeem. If his will 


is as iron as his head, pcorpt ew would 


be! she 

the iron Headed Man as rl 
There is chance, of course, mig 
turn out « numakull, and be only King Leg, 


oo 











A GENTLEMAN WHO 
EASILY.” 


‘TAKES LIFE 


——_ 
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JIM’S JOTTINGS. 


yor make the slums, or the slums 


[* Do the p 
—Jtenry Lazarus, in “ 


make the poor?” 
lordiam.””) 


Is it the poor wot makes the Slams, or the 
Slams wot makes the poor ? 
Well, that’s the question, Guv'nor, and I’ve 
‘eared it arsked afore, [be O.K. 
And the arnser ain’t so easy, if you wants to 
Don’t sa as I can settle it, but I'll have 
y little say. 


My old friend — _Lazanvs, now, he ups 
ee Goal nd Landlord is the 
The great Grou andilord is 
prime cause. ‘* Yah! fiddlededee! a 
Cries the House-Farmer ; ‘Slums is Slums, 
acos the Poor is Pigs / 
* You try ’em, friend ilanthropist | They'll 
play you proper rigs.’ 
Yus, there’s two sides to heve think, wus 
luck! That’s where we ’re fogged. 
Passiges like foul 4 gents, and back- 
yards like blac 

Banisters broke for firewood, and smashed 
winders stuffed with rags 

These make the sniffers slate the poor, 
Perticular if they ’re wags. 


Well, genta, you know, it’s this way. Just 
you fancy yerselves 

In a back-slum like Ragman’ 5 Rents. ’Old 
’ard, don’t larf with scorn! 

Some on us és born there, yer know ; it might 
ha’ bin your luck, got the chuc 

If yer mother 'd bin a boozer, and yer father’ d 


Of course yourn was respectable; mine 
wosn’t ; there ’s the diff. ! 

Ah! things like this ain’t settled by a snort 
or by a sniff. (dark dive, 

Jest fancy hopening yer eyes fust time in a 

Or a sky-parlour where a plarnt o’ musk won’t 
keep alive. 


Emagine, if yer washups can, some ten foot 
square o’ room, 

With a stror-heap in one corner, anda “‘ dip”’ 
to light the gloom ; 

With the walls dirt-streaked with damp-lines, 
outside, a drunken din, 

And hinside, a whiff of sewer-gas in ‘a hat- 
mosphere of gin. 


Some on you carn’t emagine there’s sech 
‘orrors on the earth ; 

Rat there are, you bet your ai Who'd 
select ’em for their’ birth ? Kas me 

Not you, not me, not no one, if you us em, 

But yer place o’ birth med see, gents’ jest the 
thing yer carn’t sele 


If you’re born where streets is narrer, and 
where rooms is werry small, 
Where you’ve damp sludge for a ceiling, 
rotting plarste r for a wall; 
Where yer carn’t eat, sleep, wash yeraelves, 
or lay up when you "re sick, 
Without tumbling one o’er tother, wy, yer 
sinks, gents, pooty quick. 


Sinks! Yes, when wot yer lives in is a sink, 
or somethink wus ; 

With a drunkard for a mother, and some 
neighbour for a nuss ; 

With the gutter for yer playground, and a 
‘ome from which yer s! shrink k, 

Can you wonder that poor Slum-birds is give 
o’er to Dirt and Drink. 


Ah! them two D’s goes together. Just you 
plant some orty Queen 

In a ay in her kidhood, and then tell 
her to keep clean, 

Wash ‘er face, and mend ’er garments, — 
wich they re mostly sewed-up rags, — 

In six months she'd be a scare-crow, ’ands 
like sut, and’ air all jags. 





Wot a washups don’t 
the fack as like 

If you would himprove Slum-dwellers, at the 

Slum you fust must strike. 

Give us small dark ‘oles to dwell in, and you 

must be jolly green 

If you folks bred in dirt like, are 

a-going to keep ’em deen. 


When the sewer-rats take to and 
lime-washing their foul ’ol papa 
And ge os and disinfectants are the 

skunks and moles, 


Thee wn poor po - in cellar-dwellings and in 


. ay ers’ dens, 
Wi be smart as young canaries and as clean 
as clucking hens. 


at Oe tumble to’s 


Nockxy Sparieernes guyed me proper, in his 
chuckly sorter sty 

With his thumb reokad orful hartful, and his 
chickaleary, smile. 

** Ira,” sez he, ** wot price your jabber? Do 
yer think the blooming blokes 


—.-+- for pe ping yer missus, nailed for for 
oan bere young Juggins, we should 


Wy, you B seks 


*Ard ir is Nocxy Spriccines—of the sort 


pac pane pateh alond nid’) 
He's en? eo and winders for a fire 


Don’t care a ‘ang for decency, and never 
raised a blush. 
Bat, arter my hexperience—and I’ ve ad some 


down our court— 
I believe that—fair at bottom—it’s the Slum 
as makes Ais sort. 


aad * : — if we'd got more 
1g 


At wes jammed up together in filthy, 


If the sunlight could butlese us, end the 
public and the cops, 
would be less booze and bashing, fewer 
drabs and drinking-shops. 
age and fewer Nocxy Spricereses! | 
>} > for aos sa 


ell, if "t Sut pay 
But I’ve noticed you find 


there are lots of cats, 
And where my tans ain’t no rat-holes, well—yer 
won't spot many rats ! 





THE LAST DISCOVERY. 
(A Sequel to a recent Lecture. By Mr. Punch's 
Prophetic Reporter.) 


Cares a cuss for me and you, Jim, any more | his hands 


than for our mokes ? 


“Shut yer face, you pattering josser ! Dirt 
and Drink is for Rents 

If the Poor wos clean and le = where ’ud be 
their cent-per-cents ? 

If it’s Public "Ouse ’gainst Wash ’Ouse, if 
it’s Slumland wersus Calg, 

Zam on for booze and backy ‘stead o’ drains 
and water-pipes. 

“* You may be too jolly clean, Jim, and a pre- 
cious sight too light, 

Were’s the good to scrub yer skin orf! And 
if when a cove gits tight, {wot a lark 

Or would give his donah wot-for on the Q.T. 

If there weren’t no Pw alleys, nor no 
corners snug and dark. 


“If the Pablic—and the Slope—wos always | i 
i 


fly to wot we done, 
"Long o’ widened streets and gas-light, wy 
we 'd ’ave no blooming fun. 


obtaining the k 
Oh, great chief, how 








Gy NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any 
im no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed 


there will be no exception, 


Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper, To 
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CURIOUS OLD 
fICHLAND WHISKIES 


- . 7 30 15 825 years in wood. 
mice pet tos. 48/- 60/- 2/- 120/- 

An rent Medical Authority, in recom- 
pending the moderate use of Whisky, states 
ést on no account should Whisky used 
wens it is well matured 

Detailed List on application to 


WOREL BROS., COBBETT & SON 
(LIMIT 
210, PICCADILLY: 
18 & 19, PALL MALL; 
143, REGENT ST. 
Whisky Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.B. 


THE DRINK QUESTION SOLVED. 
By Her Majesty's Royal Letters Patent. 


‘MERSANO,’ 


The GREAT RESTOR 
PRESERVER of NEATH 
A SPARKLING, 
NON-ALCOHOLIC WINE. 
ecommended by all the leadin 
medical ay as "he hm A nen 
th presery =o 


Martell’s 


gx 


Brandy. 


ALL WINE MERCHANTS AND GROCERS. 
AT EVERY BAR AND RESTAURANT. 


CHUBB’S 


ae 


ventors, Makers, and Patentees: 
PORBES, ay 9 @ @., La, 





Lendoa agente 3. a Hasson, Bon, & 
Baaren, 47, Rotoiph Lane, B. c 





(TARD'S 
FAMOUS V.S.0.P. BRANDY. 


Gs. per Doz Cash. 
MOTTLED IN COGNAC, AND VERY CHOICE.) 


SUPPLIED BY 


ARNOLD, PERRETT, & CO.,LD., 


FAMILY WINE MERCHANTS, 
& LOWER BELGRAVE STREET, LONDON, 6.W., 
AND BRANCHES. 








PED EALLY RECOMMENDED 


SAFES 


WILL PREVENT 


JEWEL ROBBERIES. 


Paice Leet Sewe Pane. 
128, QUEEN VICTORIA STREBT, B.C, 
, ST. JAMES'S STREET, Pall Mall, London. 


RIPPINGILLE’S 





PATENT PRIZE MEDAL 


_Warminc STOVES. 


BEST OTL STOVES 
~— THE WORLD. 


FOR WARMING 


materials. 
ALL WINE MERCHANTS. 
MILLAREC? DUBLIN. 











FURS SUPERSEDED. 


ARTER CAPES. 

tterns or plain 
purest and softest Wool. Light and 
acme of comfort. Price, fitted with 
inside Patch Pockets of same material, 





LADIES’ THREE 
trades. 


, and xeeriuvee 
evear 





Adagie bottle, as a sample, will be ant, pet free 
to any address on receipt of P.O. for 4. 


RICHD. MATHEWS & ‘CO, 


Hand 25, HART 8T., BLOOMSBURY, W.C. 
bold by all Leapine Meacuanrts throughout 
soia and the Coconims, 


Soin sv att Ilnowm owenas 
axp Laur Deacons. 
Ask fr RIPPINGILLES, 
and take no other. 








STATES 
ARMY & HAVY REVOLVER 


for posts Protection, Travellers, and 


vr tbeal Pistol Cartridges. 
car's UCKTOROE NAGATA SIFLER 


; ge and Small Game, Keok shooting, and 
“ get Practice, are unsurpassed for accuracy 
unequalled for rapidity of fre. 
CcOLT’S REVOLVERS 
are used all over the World. Price List 
COLTS FIREARMS OCO., 
% Gasshouse St, Piceadilly Circus, ‘London, W. 


DINNEFORD'S MACNESIA. 


To ACIDITY or ome STOMACH, HEARTBURN, 
KEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION. 
Sold throughout the World. 


‘GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR. 


eo” can be 


aoe eae 








, tie tinting 
Mair AMINE is invalua 


ALL FAT PEOPLE 


uid take TRILENE TABLETS (page), 
safe cure » foe Sroe rw ess. 
» » Finsbury Vavement, ty 








. a? 
St 


Seid only in l-ounce Packets, and 2, 4, § cunce, ana +I. Tins, which keep the Tcbaceo im fine smoking 
condition. Ask at all Tobacco Sellers’, Stores, &c , and take no other. 


SMOKERS ARE CAUTIONED AGAINST IMITATIONS. 
The Genuine bears the Trade-Mark, “‘ Mottingham Castle,” os every Packet and Tin. 
PLAYER'S WAVY CUT CICARETTES, is Packets containing 12, and Boxes of 24. 


The following extract from the “ Review or Reviews,” Nov , 1600, is of interest to every Smoker 


THE PIFE IN THE WORKHOUSE —The picture drawn by cur Helper ef the poor old man in the 
workhouse, puffing away at an empty pipe, has touched the hearts of some of our correspondents One 
who dates from the High Alps, and signs himeetf “ Old Screw,” says: “ I have been struck with your sug 
gestion in the October number of the Review of Reviews for a scheme to supply emokers in union w ork. 
howscs with tebseco. I am afraid, judged by thy Tam the most scifich of mortals, as 1 
never give a cemt away for purposes of so-cr!'sd charity. but this scheme of yours appeals at ance to the 
epmpethies of a hardened and inveterate smoker Were | in Londos, lw cald at ance start aceliecting Box 
fer the fund, and levy coutrivutions for it on my smeking acquaintanecs, but, eatortunately, my bewtness 
compets me to be a wanderer round the Continent for the next nine months. f ean, however, 40 « little, 
end would like te contribute « of what & comider the BEST SMOKING TOHACCO, rie, 
*PLAYER’S NAVY CUT’ (this is Rot an advertisement). I enclose, therefore, 6 cheque for the amount. 





Cuffs and Hood if desired, 24 Guineas 


THE “ EIDERDON ” RUG. 


“Sas Qvess " se says, Nov. Tist, t ‘An ideal 
Rug ; for use as 2 wre either when « travelling or te 
over an ey couch, we hold it un 
- st of remittance, 34+, a care 
a will be forwarded carriage free, 
POSITIVELY ON APPROBATION 
In case of return, no carri need be paid, and 
amount of remittance will be at once re Rinded 
TRISH FRIEZE ULSTER COATS 
By yed Wraps of all kinds for Gentiemen 
ency, Curnararson, 4, Cheapside, where 
fengen is ry Hook of the Ulster, and full set of 
patterns, post free from 


BOYD & CO., BELFAST. 





H. CLAUSEN & SONS’ 


CHAMPACNE 
LAGER BEER. 


Brewed and bottled in New York. 


TO BE OBTAINED AT THE PRINCIPAL 
MOTELS AND RESTAURANTS 


Agent, H. A. BRUNETTI, 


85, SEETHING LANE, E.C. 


SALUTARIS 
WATER, 


UTARIS 
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MAKES COPPER LIKE COLD. MAKES TIN LIKE SILVER. MAKES PAINT LOOK NEW. MAKES MARBLE WHITE. MAKES BRASS LIKE MIRROE. 
FOR KITCHEN TABLES. FOR BATHS AND WINDOWS. 


FOR POTS AND PANS. FOR KNIVES AND FORKS. 
FOR EVERYTHING. REMOVES RUST FROM STEEL AND IRON. 


SPARKLING CLASSWARE. SHINING POTS AND PANS. CLEAN HANDS. POLISHED STAIR BS86. 
SOLD BY IRONMONGERS, GROCERS, AND CHEMISTS EVERYWHERE 














PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 











Pututes by ~ 


t+) bets - of No B®. [aban te tee Chey of Lenten and patmbel ty 


bard Street, in the Precinct of Whitefriars, im London, and published by 


im St io. be Fleet Burton, is the Pariah 


Offices of Bradbury, 
od Be basta Chey of London nen —Batunpat, 


jomcou 





